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ESTABLISHED 1837.

GERMANY.

This Time as Seen from a
Trip Down the Rhine.

The Birthplace of the Demiur-
gus of the Moral World, -

A Steamboat Voysge—Legends—Fair
Blagen—@Germania Menument—
Dannocker’s Ariadne, and
Jetta and Her Lover.

Bivasy, August 11,

Editor News-Herald :—""Ever-memora-
ble Mayence |—momorable alike for free-
dom and for song—within those walls
how often woke the gallant music of the
tronbadour; and how often beside that
river did tho heart of the maiden trem-
ble to the lay! Within those walls stout
Whalpoden first broached the great
schowe of the Hanseatic league; and
more than all, O memorable Mayence,
thou canst claim the first invention of
the mightiest engine of human intellect
—the great leveler ol power—the De-
minrgus of the moral world—the press!
Here, too, lives the maligned hero of the
greatest drama of modern genius, the
traditionary Faust, {llustrating in him-
self the fate of his successors in dis-
pensing knowledge—held a monster for
his wisdom, and consigned to the penal-
ties of hell as a recompense for the ben-
ofita he had conferred on earth,”

Mayence, as already indieated, is the
beginning—if going down, the end if
going up—ol the ‘“‘Rhine trip.” An il
lustrated map shows the large curves of
the river, the cities and villages, the cas-
tles, and the immediate vicinity of each
shore between Mayence and Oologne,
Besiden the line of steamers—clean,well-
appointed, spacious vessels for river
steamers—which run on the Rhine, there
is a railway on either side, and in close
proximity a fine pike,
“brother bicyclers” that the pike from
Mayence to Bingen was across an elbow
of country leaving the Rhine far to the
right,and that not only was it away from

" any desirable scenery, but over very hilly
country in addition, we followed their
advice and took one of the steamers next
morning for “Fair Bingen."” Tho rapid-

ity with which the steamer ploughs
through tle water is amazing. Before
you have time to locate village or castle
or mountain they are out of sight behind
you. Down the Ohio or Missouri or the
Misaissippi, or any other European river,
auch haste would be pardonasble; but
this, the Rhine, the most famous in the
world, by bicycle, by carriage, by foot,
the end is too quickly reached. 0
the pride of the German heart is this
noble river! And right it is, for of all
the rivers of this beautiful earth, there
ia mone so beautifnl as this, There is
hardly a league of ita whole course,
from its cradle in the snowy Alps to its
grave in the sands of Holland, which
boasts mot its peculiar charms, By
heavens! If I were a German I wonld
be proud of it, too; and of the cluster-
ing grapes that hang about its temples,
as it reels onward through vinayards in
A triumphant march, like Bacchus crown-
ed and drunken. But" (Longfellow con-
tinues) “I will not attempt to describe
the Rhine, for to do it well one should
write like a god, and his language flow
onward royally with breaks and dashes
like the waters of that reyal river, and
antique, quaint and Gothic times be re-
flected in it.”

In an hour we are hurried, without a
Btop, over a distance of twenty miles;
by islands that, at firet & speck dividing
the river into two, gradually grow to
great banks of green, covered with grace-
ful willows and poplam, obscuring the
sconery on the right or left, owing to the
side we take; by mountains, almost
overy top of which is capped with castle
ruins. This short voyage is just the re-
verse of a sea-voyage: because, instead
of turning our eyes inward—looking at
the veasel and studying our fellow-pass-
engers— wo are scanning the shores
through fleld-glasses. We are not en-
tirely among strangers, for the first per-
son, or couple, we meet is a young phy-
sician and his wife who spent the sum-
mer at Heidelberg. I remember (to
skotch a little of human nature) this
young man as one whenever there were
any sights to be seen, with his eyes wide
open, most of the rest of the time they
wore ghut. I also remember him as not
knowing enough of the German language
to keep him awake during a lecture, yet
on ens occasion when I gave him a Bun-
day edition of the Commercial Gaselle,
which, as the reader well knows, is more
or less profusely illustrated, on beheld-
inga wood-eut, ejaculated, Oh, a Bild I”
(in German sll mouns or substantives
begin with capitals) thun apologized Ly
gaying that he was ming-
gling his German and English. I after-
ward learnod from one that knew him
well, that In the locality in which he
had practiced the people concluded that
he waa not as competent as his opponent,
and that he was now traveling with the
view of locating in snother town with

eclat, and periaps where he had a| piles

brother or cousin a reporter on s weekly
papor. But such impostors are not so
qulickly recognised by the public as they
are by the prolession, and here they are

scarce (& trip to Philadelphias or New

York is ordinary
dude},?“tlmruﬂudl"nm

.ciety, of which a “professor of min-
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ont humor—only half of one. It may
be that I will not use legend-language if
by so doing I must have the heroine
blushing so readily and ylelding to ea-
reascs so casily ; meoting a knight, fall-
ing in love with him the next instant,
and fleeing with him tho next; I hope
I will not; but if I did not, where would
be the legend, or any resemblance?
Mayence has only two legends, and one
must understand in the beginning that
to have a legeud a castle is not necessary,
neither & town nor even a house ; only
the shadow of an excuse and an imagin-
ative brain, which oft-times is the apol-
ogy for the lack of truth. Under these
circumstances the same town, after an
elapse of five hundred years, with a pop-
ulation of 60,000, and only the usunal
number who have little or no regard for
truth, would have legends numbering in
the thousands. However, there is some
truth in the following, be it leavened
ever 80 lightly, The first ia short and
spicy, and is peculinr in that it is the
brief recop) ol 8 mutnal admiration so-

strelsy” forma the party of the first part,
and all the women and girls of Mayence
the party of the second part. He (of the
first part) seomed to be a wholesale ad-
mirer of “female beauty and loveliness,”
and further, did not hesitate to express
himself to that effect in “minstrelsy.”
They (of the second part) were highly
pleased with such expressions, and as
soon a8 the “professor” died, took ocen-
sion to exhibit it by assembling in
mounrning dresses, and eight of the great-
eat beauty bearing the coffin on their
shoulders to the cathedral. After the
benediction the young Indies strewed the
tomb with roses, and poured precious
wine out of golden goblets into it, finally
“dispersing in sadness.”

The above is an average legend ex-
cept for its brevity. The novelty of it
does not depend on the truth there is
in it; still, if half of it is true, that is
enough on which to hinge a speculation

Learning from

of the rest. That the “professor' really
lived and acted as reported, I surely be-
lieve. I have seen all other kinds of
professors, and semetimes thounght the
title-giver was long hair, a greasy hat
and a coat to match it; morcover I
would not be surprised at myt.hlng they
did. And if he lived, it is qY matural
to suppose that, nfﬂleu-d as/ a8, he
died ; but that, in this coy . at that
date, or even at the present time, there
is any foundation for the second half I
as gurely do not believe., Had that part
been enacted in the United States, in a
certain sense, few objections could have
been found. 1 have .seen symptoma of
affection here, but they were shown to-
ward the living ; bt I huve never scen
more than one earriage at a funeral, and
not even a King's body cscapes the de-
cision of the physician concerning it,
but law compels compliance on the part
of the relatives. Outside of America I
was going to say I have never heard of
such post mortem infatuation, There, in
trath, I have known the living body to
be shamelessly forgotten, and left to the
care or neglect of entire strangers until
the vital spark had fled, and then a
clamor and an outery that the four winds
could not dispel. But such only occurs
among the poor and uneducated—poor
because uneducnted if for no other rea-
son, and their eyes will mever trace
these linea.

We have already passed Johannisburg,
glven by Napoleon to his marshal in
1805; and Geisonheim (a “heim” of the
15th eentury), where we could, with the
nid of glasses, distinguish the figures in
the stained-glass windows of the hand-
some Gothic church; and Rudesheim,
from which the ascent to the Nieder-
wald is made, and now have landed at
Bingen, which lies vis-a-vis the national
monument “Germania,” and in the
corner of an angle bounded by the
Rhine on one side and the Nahe River
on the other. As we approached, it
gave the impression, with its numerous
tile roofs, of the back of a huge alligator
on a Florida shore, scaly, lazy and hall
asleep in the sun. We take a walk
through the town, and can realize some-
thing of the feclings of the stranger-
soldier who, a8 the poem says,

The mollunleu almoaphere is oppress-
ive, and in search for better, we climb
the castle ruins where Henry IV, was
imprisoned in 1105, From this slight
eminence we have a limited view of the
two rivers and another glimpse of the
alligotor's back, Out in the middle of
the Rhine we see on an island a town,
and as it is yet early, conclude to visit
on our way to the “Germania.” Taking
8 last deep breath of pure air that its
memory, if no more, may remain with
us, we rush through the parched streets
to the water's edge, and engage a man
to row usover. We had been disappoint-
ed heretofore in not finding even a nu-
cleus from which might be developed
Irving's beautiful Bpectre Bridegroom,

.about a “Mouse-tower,” and eighteen
stanzas of jingling rhyme was testing
homan nature. Yet as we walk aronnd

relates, & learned, cunning, unscrnpulous
prelate whom all hated, and instead of
the tradition being an actual fset, at
least that part reiating to his death, a
devoutly:wished-for one. Tore, again,
novelty is more or lesa disseminated by
the practical use of the tower as a aignal
station to prevent the collision of ships
in the "“Bingen Loch"—a whirl caused
by rocks in the Rhine,

But we continue our ride to Rudes-
heim, take the train for the top of the
mountain, and a few steps brings us to*
the Germania Monument, erected as &
memorial of the snccessful war against
France in 1870. It was commenced in
1877, and completed in 1883, The im-
pression created by this monument and
its surroundings while on the steamer
was not a favorable one by any means,
In the first place it is not situated on the
summit of the mountain, but on a jut-
ting platean about three-fourths of the
distance np the slope. The mountain
rising aboye it and covered with a serag-
gy looking forest detracts from the effect
of the monnment, as least as to its size,
Again, the yellow soil about its base has
not had time evidently to become sod-
ded, and it now looks like some clay hills
I have clsewhere seen when they only
suggested a brick-yard or perfect bar-
reness. All thia is happily dispelled on
closer inspection. The forest develops
into a beautiful grove with graveled
walks and rustic seats; the clay hill is
the wide walks of yellow gravel and new
masonry, and the statue itself towers fifty
or sixty feet above you. It consists of a
stone pedestal and massive stone pillar,
with four pieces of hronze statuary and
three scenes in the same, lot into the
stone, on the face and two sides, resem-
bling the frieze in architecture. The
crowning and main piece of the monu-
ment represents a woman with the de-
meanor of a female Hercules, and looks
as if she were ready to achieve a victory
instead of just having gained one over
the French. I have seen no face that
has s0 impressed me since 1 saw Dan-
necker's Arindne at Frankfort, This
must not be taken as a reflection on the
beauty of the women here, because it
would be unjust; but rather due to the
combined effect of art and circumstances.

‘ot two faces could scarcely be more
unlike, and indeed there is little clse
that would justify a comparison. Who-
ever has visited Frankfort knows the
powerlessness of words to deseribe this
pleco of statuary. It is the greatest at-
traction therc and gives Bethmann Mau-
seum its enviable reputation. After look-
ing at the plaster copies in the ante-
room, the originalsof which are at Rome,
we enter & room abont twenty feet
square, in company with a half dozen
other Americans, the heavy cartains are
clesed behind us, and we behold in the
center of the room beyond the railing,
Arindne and the Panther, once the pride
of Dannecker's heart, Does any one
criticise him for adoring her? As well
might they censure a man for loving his
wife. If either have faults, they are the
product of frail human nature, and ns
much the husbands in the one case as
Dannecker's in the other; not that the
conception in the latter’s mind was im-
perlect, or that the husband who coveted
an angel married a mortal. The ideals
in both cases, were, we will say, faultless,
and did the husband really love, eight
years would pass just as quickly as it did
with Dannecker, and bring the same hap-
piness. The attendant speaks of her as he
would of 2 human being, and as he turns
the platform that we may see from every
side, watches her with jealous eye, and
the visitors as if he feared some one of
us possessed the power of changing her
into & fairy and stealing her. The room
has no side windows, all the light com-
ing through a sky-light and then through
a dark red curtain ; therefore, the light
through which we view her is as mellow
and rich as any sunset, and produces a
picture of wierd, indescribable fascina-
tion, and one which we take delight in
recalling.

The Germania statue, which is perhaps
fifteen feet high, stands looking toward
France. Bhe wears no head-dress, and
her luxuriant hair hangs in rich tresses,
and mingles with the no less richer folds
of her dress. She wear a breast-plate of
armor, but her neck, shoulders and arms
are uncovered, except the corner of a
cleak which falls gracefully over the
right arm, which is outstretched and
bears a crown. The right hand grasps
the hilt of a sword, the point of which
rosta near her foot. In front, on either
corner and on a lower level, is a bronse
statue, one the goddess of peace, the
other the god of war. In front,on a
still lower level, is a beautiful maiden
ministering to an old man. The scenes,
I have compared to friezes, represents—
the one in front, Emperor Wilhelm and
his staff; on the right one part ropre-
sents a husband parting from his wiie
and children ; another, a father parting
from his son, and the last, n lover parting
from his sweetheart. On the lelt is de-
picted the joyful retwin of husband,
father and lover after the end of the vie-
torious struggle. Above these repre-
sontations are the names of the towns
where battles were fought. On a stons,
whieh is neither a part of the pedestal
nor pillar, but placed in the stone wall
dividing the twe courts or walks which
are on different levels, are cut a few
sentences, extracts from the Emperor's
speech at the dedication and referring
to the meaning and purpose of the mon-
ument,

After dinner we will endeavor to run

HIGHLAND BOY

Again on Deck at Dela.
ware University.

Incidents Connected with His
Journey Thither.

Vacation—More Poetry—Rolle Room—
The 0id Farmer—That Nephew
and the Ball-Dog Story.

Drrawang, O, Beptember 21st, 1886,

Eprror NewssHanraup :—Again I find
myself in the beautiful little city of Del-
aware after & vacation of three
months among the hills and in the gold-
en grain flelds and verdant meadows of
“0Old Highland.” It is very doubtful,
Mr. Editor, whether either yon or your
many readers can realize the buoyancy
and oxuberance of a fellow's spirits
when he is turnedeose for g vacation of
twelve woeks, nlter having been pour-
ing over the musty Greek, Latin, Ger-
mnn, mathematical and historical text-
books for thirty-six long weeks. You
certainly eannot fally understand how
buoyant his spirits are and how light-
hearted and free be feels unless you
have been let loose from school under
the above circumstances. To say he
feels like kicking up his heels and turn-
ing somer-gets and hand springs over
everything he comes to, is pulting it
very mildly., Then, in nis thonghtful
moods; what genuine pleasure he has in
planning his visit to grandma’s, uncles,
annts and numberless cousing ; besides
vigita and calls upon innumerable friends,
Among the latter of which, would, of
course, be included an indefinite num-
boer of calls upon his ‘“best girl,” as
“Knight of the Grip"” would put it. To
be sure, it is not the intention to spend
the whole vacation visiting ; and, accord-
ingly, work enough for a year ia laid off
and the whole of it neatly done, (in his
mind), without soiling his clotlies in the
least.

With so much to oecupy the time, no
wonder that twelve weeks would seem
like twelve dnys or even that thirty-six
weeks would seem like s0 many days.
While looking over the register in the
“Relic Room” in Columbus the other
day, I eame across two short poems that
80 nearly expressed my sentiments that
I jotted them down in my note book.
By a remarkable coincidence they were
written by a student of the Ohio Wes-
loyan University. The first was written
just after school closeri last June and the
second a few days ago, it scems, s he
was on his way back to Delaware. They
are given below in the order in which
they were written.

“Tempus fugil, sald the Poct of Ilome,

Dutl when I say the same don’t call it a poem ;
Nothing is sruer to a boy in school,

If be improves his time snd don't act & fool,

To me, it seemod the days fuirly fow,
As woon aa I entered the O, W. U, ;
Bo thou wert right, oh, Poet of llome,
I know "Time filea’ for I'm golng home !"
- - L] L] - L ] - -
“Yacation s over !
To more than ono boy,
The dsys since last June,
Have been fravght with joy.

However pleasant the voysgo may be,

The sallor cannok stay always at ses ;

However joyous vacation may seem

It ends to the schiool-boy, exoept in his dreamse

Dear friands snd vacation,
It ia ‘good-bye' to you;

Again I am off
For the O. W, U."
- L] - - L L L L ]
Hpeaking of the “Relic Room'" re-

minds me what a grand place it is to
spend an afternoon, In the shape of
relicd there is anything and everything
frem a ramrod (long since converted in-
to a bucket-bale) that did duty in the
battle of Bunker Hill to a coffee-pot that
did duty three years in the late “un-
pleasantness,” “Grandma’s spinning-
wheel, 1776" will be seen the first thing
to the right as you enter the door. Be-
gide the table on which the spinning-
wheel is placed, stands Gov. Tiffin's “old
arm chair” in which he sat more than
eighty years ago, as the first Governor of
Ohio, and puzzled his brain over the
gubernatorial cares of the then infant,
Buckeye State. Across the room stands
Governor Tiffin's desk with the visitors
register lying open upon it and inviting
you to walk over, register your name and
address and, underthe head of “remarks,"
write “on a morning walk,” “first visit
to the Capitol,” “an excellent collec-
tion,” or “on our wedding trip,” just as
the case may e or as you see fit, Now
that you have registered it would be well
enough to go back to the “old arm chair”
and look at things as they come in regu-
lar order around the room, I know you
will not fail to sce those flage, stained
with the life-blood of some *“boy in
blue” or some "boy in gray."” You will
see the “Big Bandy” knife taken by the
brave Garfield and the swords and mus-
keta taken at Vicksburg and Fort Donel-
son by “unconditional-surrender’ Grant.
Bheridan's saddle will, doubtless, call to
your mind Bheridan’s famous ride, im-
mortalized by T. B. Read's poem over
which so many school boys have tried to
grow eloquent, yet signally {failed.
When you have gone around the room
you have seen nearly all the different
kinds of “‘shootin’ irons” and “weepons
fur cuttin’ and slashin' " that have been
in use from 1770 to 1888. But you have
not seen half the curiosities to be seen
until you have scrutinized the contents
of four or tive cases in the center of the

[Continued on cighth page.] |

-| reom. Here is one containing every im-

nginable trinket or trophy that could be
picked up on a battle fleld, around &
camp or in a prison pen, It even com-
tains the scalp of a Digger Indian taken
by a Delaware called ' Fall Loaf."” Over
there stands another containing relica
from China, Japan and the East Indies.
Back yonder in the rear end of the room
is one containing relies, it would seem,
of all the Monnd Builders that ever were
under the sun. Over at this side are
two; one containing money, the other
newspapers. If you love to look at old
coins, foreign or domestic and antique
paper currency, you can do so to your
heart's content. But we haven't time to
read more than the head-lines in one or
two of the papers. My eye falls upon
one and I read, "Tur Nuw Exarasn
Wezxry Jovrxar, Contamixa s Moar
RexarkAnLE OcCURREXCES, FOREIGN AND
Doxzestic, MoxpaY, Arais 8, 1728, Fer
fear I shall get left by the train I will
only read the head-lines of one more—
thatone up in the corner of the case,
With some difliculty I decipher the fol-
lowing :—Tnx Omio Pyrrior, Vor. I, No,
1V,, Barvrpay, Drcesmsex 2, 1800,
Motto: * Ubi libertas, ili pairia,” As 1
said, that is all T have time to read, so I
break for the train musing * Ubi libertas,
ili patria,” “Where liberty is, there is
my country.” But my meditations are
disturbed by the jostling and bumping
of the street ear over the crossings and
as [ tenaciously stick to my text and
again gay to mysell half aloud, “1'hi lib-
ertus, ibi patria,” the jolting car seems to
shriek, “Precinct A, Fourth Ward, Cinecin-
nati' and the indistinet vry of the news-
boy in the distance sounds like * Coal oil”
and—believe it or not, just as yon like—
from the hall of a glee club hard by,
comes the gentle relrain of “old man
Payne.”” That is too much and so I post-
pone my patriotic cogitations until a
more opportune season.

Arriving at the depot I found that the
train was twenty minutes behind time,
and as I was fourty minutes ahend of
time, I had an hour that I hardly knew
what to do with. Having my note-book
handy, I took the opportunity to jot
down a few items, the greater part of
which have been already related. Then
T fell in conversation with a lady who
seemed to have finished her last novel,
and had become tired of reading. My
conjectures were quite right, and I soon
learned she had been on the road twen-
ty-four hours to travel a distance that
would have required but six hours with
good connections. Her train came at
last, Having seen her and her baggage
safely on board the train, I wus again at
& loss for somebody to talk to. Keeping
a look-out for some one who had a “gift
o' the gab," I soon spied an old farmer
whom [ thought was my man, I was
not mistaken, and before five minutes
had clapsed I knew his name and he
knew mine, and our acquaintance pro-
gressed rapidly as he learned I was well
acquainted with one of his intimate
friends. I was soon informed that in-
stead of waiting to leave on the next
train, he was waiting to meet his sister
whom he expected on that train, His
son had gone away on the train the even-
ing before. How glad he was that John
had not waited for the morning train, as
it was two hours late instead of but one;
and besides, John was going away to get
married, and intended to bring his bride
home that very day. It scemed to me
very fortunate indeed, lor I couldn’t see
how on earth any fellow who was going
away to get o wife could wait two mortal
hours on a train. ‘Next, edueational
matters came up, as I had incidentally
remarked I was going away to school.
That reminded him of a nephew he had
who was going off to college, and as he
gave the name of the institution, I told
him I bad visited it less than a year ago,
and thought it a good college, though
not a8 good as the one I attended, where
they bave co-education. “Well, now,
didn't you hear of a fellow by the name
of Smith who is an awful jumper ?"
“Come to think about it I did hear of a
fellow they said was a great jumper, but
it doesn't seem to me that his name was
Bmith.” '‘Oh,yes, it was; furit could'nt
ben any other, That Loy could out-
jump anything there with his handas tied
behind him,” Ihad to give it up, and
concluded that my treacherons memory
had been atfault, But that pephew was
not only a jumper and an athlete, but he
was & scholar as well. “Why, they
couldn't give him & sum in nothin’ but
what he'd work it right out and give 'em
arule furit” * *  "“Bat you
was speakin’ of co-eddication.” “Well,
yes, I prefer geing to that kind of a
school.”” “Now you're talkin’sense. I
wouldn't send a boy of mine to no other

kind of a school; fur any boy that has | U8ts..

the least bit of respect fur himself is

bound to behave before ladies, an’ it'll | No¥

tone him up an' make a gentleman of
him.” “Now you're talkin sense,” I put
in, a8 my friend continued. ‘“‘Now lere

is this college close to my town, where | Lard.

they don't have mnothin' but boys, and
honestly, the young rascals are into more

devilment than I reckon you could scare | &

I meant from the bottom of my hurl],w
I sprang aboard. As the train pulled
out my friend said, “I'm most awful sor-
ry you couldn't stay amnd go down with
me to dinner. 1 wus jist going’ to tell
you 'bout them fellers stealin' my chick-
ens.”” 8o am I, for [ would like to hear
about the scrape,” I called to him, “but
I must submit to the ‘powers that be.'”
As I put my head oat of the car window
n gentle breeze waftad to my ears, “Bull
dogs chawed one of 'emup. * * *
Had to carry home the pieces. & * ¢
Gotwell. * * * (ome back one
night pirened.”—"Ticket, please,” said
the conductor, gently tapping me on the
shoulder. As 1 fumbled for my ticket
I mentally ran over those last fragment-
ary sentences, beginning with “bull
dogs" and ending with “pisened.” Then
putting both ends together, I had the
whole story in a nutshell. “Plzened
bull dogs,” said I, as I handed my ticket
to the now impatient conductor. “No
dogs allowed on this train'’ he growled,
looking sharply a$-the valine at my feet
a8 if he expected to see the “pivened
bull dogs'' issue from it. “Excuse me,
1 believe I was thinking aloud,” I tim-
idly replied on hearing his gruff remark
apparently addressed to me. *“You said
‘pizened bull dogs,’ and from the way
you were hanging out of that window I
would judge you were. thinking of part-
with your sweetheart,” he returned.
Kind reader, you can imagine the scene
wns becoming interesting to the passen-
gern sitting near. T confess it was be-
coming inteneely 80 to me. 1 was both
mortified at myself and a little bit angry
with the conductor. I knew it would
be of no use to tell him I was leaning
out of the window to hear what some
old farmer had tosay,{or either the con-
duector or some passenger would say, “of,
rats "' So looking at him as sternly as [
could, I said, “Sir, I have no dog, not
even a Poodle, I have given you my
ticket, Je there anything else required on
this road I'' He was non-plused, and af-
ter a moment’s hesitation replied there
was not, and passed on. The excitement
among the passengers gradually subsid.
ed, but I felt that many eyes were turned
upon me until I got off that train, In
dne time I was set down in Delaware
right side up with care,

Well, Mr. Editor, this article is already
long, and I fear I have guite forgotten
to take H. L. G.'s plan and put some
fillin’ in it. For fear it will find its way
to the waste-basket anyhow, I will close
with a promise to romember the fillin'
next time, and tell yon something about
Delaware and the 0.W. U, boys and girls.
Yours truly,

_ Hicuuaxp Boy,

A sale of over 20,520 autographs, por-
trnits and engravings is to take place in
New York next month.

The VYolece of the People.

The poople, as & whole, seldom make mis-
takou, u\ the upanimous voice of praise
which comes from those who have used Hood's
Bu;;:.ﬂ.l.l-. fully justifies the claims of the
pr tors of this great medicine, Indeed,
those very claims are based entirely on what
the people ssy Hood's Barsaparills has done for
them. Read the abundant evidence of its cur-
ative powers, and give it & fair, honest trial

(]

—————
ELMYILLE,
September 25th, 1880,

'Hah ! for Mr. Tappan for Biate Bohool Cem-
missioner,

Hehool began last Monday, with ‘‘Banny”
Kesler as tonchor,

L. E. Conntryman, who has been sojournin
in Van Wert county for some nuh.}i?u mig

at “the sosnes of his childhood,"”

year, the yleld of which was extraordinary for
ml’ri;—tm-d;htbmwmm

Two and a half milesof the Middle Fork free
turnpike No. 64, is m t oompleted, and the
farmors of this littla valloy begin to foel as if
they lived in another age.

Bome of our farmers worked on the pike this
summer, to the mlnt. of their cornfields, and
now they wade m&‘mm op lolhdr
shoulders fo cut out spindling stalks wi
nubbins “on ‘em."

Life will nequire new ml. and cheerfulness
retarn, if you will impel your liver and kidneys
ml.hc ormance of their fanotions, Dr, J.

H. Me ‘s Liver and Kidney Balm will
stimulate them to bhealthful action. #1.00 per
bottle. For sale by Beybert & Co.

MARRIED.
OWENS—EMERY—At tho residonos of the
ofticiating Jutios of I(I):‘n Peace, . D. MeKia-
, in New Market, ., William Owens
mmuuunm hothofm;hlndwuu-

Tho quality of the blood depends much
'02 tion and smimilation ; te
make the blood in life and strength -givin

which the m"m vitality are drawn,
#1,00 per bottle. For sale by Beybert & Co.

HILLSBORO MARKETS.
eted Weekly by H. Roads & Co., Whole-
Correctad Tite aad Retall Grocers.

HiLirssoro, Monday, Hepl, 11.
BUYING PRICES,
Wheat, bushel
Caorn

Flour, ewt 2

Cort Mesl, bushel

Patat

=
SFeat = BENEER

up any place else outside of hades

stealin’ chickens, robbin’ orchards, and
what not?’ The old gentleman in his
enthusiasm put it a trifle less scripturally

than I give it above, but the reader will | Flout. &

excuse me for using the revised version
this time,

Just at this moment my train came | Coal

pufing up, and instead of saying “fifteen
minutes for lunch,” the eonductor jump-
ed down on the platlorm and called out,
“All aboard!" Giving my newly-found
friend a hearty hand-shake, and saying
T wan sorry the train came so soon (which
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UPO8 | effect the price of fuel.

With Another Paper on the
Labor Question.

Railroad Oorporations as Bless-
ings and Otherwiso.

Railroad eorporations are the monster
before which even standard oil pales in
insignificance. Railroads might he fitly
termed tho sinews that bind our nation
together, not only physically butsocially .
No single business enterprise requires a
tithe of physical power ol man or &
higher order of brain force to insure
success, and in no business is laber and
capital farther mpart, and at the same
time more dependent on each other.
Take any of our great lines of railroad,
and how many of the employes, from
the humble Irishman or German wield-
ing the pick or the spade, tunmeling
under the mountains, the engineer who
lays it off, the mechanics in the car
shops, the section hands, the fireman
and engineer, the conductor, the switch-
tender, the train dispatcher, the master-
mechanic, In short, any one of all the
vast army of the employes of any great
line of railroad, and how many of them
have one dollar of stock, or any direct
interest, farther than a salaried em-
ploye. On the other hand, how many
of the stockholders or owners of railread
lines furnish even the. hrain power to
operate the same, Probably one master
apirit stands at the head, and his success
deponds on his selection of competent
employes under him, One class would
be pewerless and undone without capi-
tal and brains, while the other would be
equally helpless without the strong arm
and determined push of the thousands
who build, equip and operate the same.

With all this mutual dependence, how
many forget that any other man or class
of men have any righta that they ought
to respect, or interest which they ought
to regard. One closs makes demanda
and it not acceeded to, resorts to the in-
cendiary’s torch, and to dymamite for
the destruction of property and human
life, involyving the innocent, with what
they consider the guilty, in one common
ruin, While this is the case, is it to be
wondered at, that at the other end of
the line stand those who would ignore
every principle of justice and use the
monied power of a great corporation, not
only to oppress ita own employes, but
any and every class of community whom
their influence could reach. If this is
not the case, the latter class would have
to be of different material from the for-
mer, Itis pleasant to note that this is
the exception rather than the general
rule, - for thousands of miles of road
have been operated for years, with mil-
lions of eapital, by men who do not own
one dollar of stock, without even a jar
or discord.

While the law punishes the incen-
diary and the assassin at the one end,
society has an equal right to demand
protection at the other. But the danger
to community in our corporations is
their undying nature. The president
or cashier might abscond with some of
the funds, but they have no profligate
sens to spend their cash, nor any pro-
bate court to take cognizance of their
assets, While individual enterprise, in
the accumulation of colossal fortunes,
ceases with the death of the successful
operator or at most lasts only for one or
two generations, and the millions are
scattered much quicker than they were
piled up. Time only gives strength and
increased vitality to corporations. In-
dividual enterprise that would bring
disaster upon its projector, when
wielded by a corporation, will ultimate-
ly not only succeed financially, but be

an engine of oppression to the great
mass of community.

Individuals have invested largely in
the coal fields of Eastern Ohio, vainly
hoping for a rapid rise on the fuel locked
up in those hills by the Almighty to
warm the generations for centuries to
come. The rise don’t come. Father
soon dies, and young Amurica soon
settles the estate, so it dom’t materially
But to-day

g | theee giant railroad corporations are

buying every foot of coal land that can

from | be bought near their lines, and in twen-

ty-five or fifty years hence, without
government interference, every fireside
and factory will feel their power,
Profligate sons may sell father's stock,
but it won't lessen its value, nor effect
the pewer of the corporation.

The only safeguard for the masses is
in the wise regulation, by Uncle Sam,
of the powers of the corporations. We
would not have him soil his garmenta
with filthy lucre, becsuse he has so
many sons who don't regard filial hon-
esty, but let him say thus far shalt thou
come and no farther. Let him hold in
one hand the scales of justice, and in
the other the executioner's sword, Let
not judgment be bonght nor oppreasion
go unpunished. Let him wake up toa
sense of his duty, and the Western far-
mer's produce will not all be consumed
in i*a transit to market, nor idleness eat
its bread in the sweat of honest toil.

Foumsr Hoxs, Sept. 24. Baurus,
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